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ORIGINAL POETRY. Sometimes when the all-glorious sun gazed upon the sp acle W spression of compla 


lv sinking to st 
} Is proudly sinking is We cency quite lescribalble The whole seemed to be cor 
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ducted after the tashion of 


THE FIRST TRANS 
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E’re yet the twilight’s pall of dun 


GRESSION. Hath gather'd o’er the ocean's breast 


of those reviews whuch thrift 





housewives occasionally take of them furniture, in whic 


















My young, my loved, my only one, so early gone astray ' Like sadness o’er a spirit blest 

Ah! light hae been the chast'r rod until ths mournful day rhen, m that thought-er kindline hou the contents of dusty corner tore-rooms, and attlice ar 
Phe future rises darkly now uwoon my aching sight, Phat spell will every scene inve carefully spread out before th : 

Gone forth ‘s the curse for him who leaas on arm of mortal mig! , " 

. rhe woods of pring, the bud, the “ Peterina heart felt row all aliv ke a ewarmol!l ant 
When sickness paled thy infant cheek, and quell'd thy sportive gice , and sober autumn : a ‘ i au » uk arm ot! an 
Heaven heard the prayer of anguish breathed upon the benved knex . a = fe« sof the most conflicting kind crossed and cha 
And must I live to wail the Jay that gave me back my flower Give me that spell! I cannot ; ; , e byt , shine watemeness « , 
Phe sweet exotic, cull’d with care to beautify my bower ? i , ' SCH Olle , 4 iment, covetousness, Curios 

A jov so rich and pure besickt wy ‘ 4 } | 
ne meee the valley's clods had press'd thy sinless brow As in that radiant light to bask t ‘ “ “ that ft exclamats 

han see the dark unfading lines of guilt ’ it now os nea hie But ‘ t-b! k 

& & i : on ’ t t d caped hus hy ull at once,a soot-black raven mr 
Better the luughing eye should close in death's eternal night By hope and memory sanctifie : ; mrt 
> } ' ’ ! ’ ‘ atr Th ’ 
Ere burning tears of shame had quench'd its jey-diffusing light And with the o’er-bending heaven allu tus head out of ah , and stretching out his long neck ove 

Yh! holy ore the thoughts which rise within a mother's breas* It is a talisman, whose power the littl warts, screamed trom his irse throat three tin 
When trustingly in earth she lays, her cherish’d one to rest We call, when restless storms betide a _ : and di vt Ce - j tter t 
In high and glorious temple «hrined her 1 beholds And it can soothe the uirkest ho Everar ’ ’ ‘ 

Beyord temptation’s potent lure, or error’s subtle fulds with @ sort of spe “ t the ime moment 
She hears his lisping accents join in praises with the just e the shutting 1 door W heard, and when I 





He 1s a heavenly inmate now, not sleeping in the dus POPULAR TALES. termann again turned his eyes to look on the gold a 


And can it be that thou art sent the mes-enger of :/! 

















My of loneliness with gioumy lines to fill * ver vessels othing but the barre tom met h ey t} 
Must I uproot the’southing hope, that when dark years preva A SWISS LEGEND. strange jewellers, with all the magniticent exlubitio i 
When lite is but a tasteless draught, and flesh and spirit fa . , i | t 
Chvlove , like sunset’s glowing tints, shal! gild my day's decline, Near the ruins of the old baronial castle of Wadenschwy, | Vanished, without leaving a@ ~ 
r' ,rass tomb \v t ” ‘ ! « shine ? } t ra t ’ s nT 
And even on my grassy tomb with holy radia un Petermann, a poor wood-cutter, was one day, in the heat of Oh thou hellish rave it last burst from the ly 
ha ili 2 - a . - kd ‘ an ae ee noon, felling wood. About twelve or fifteen years before te disappoint d peasant; he wiped the perspiration 
“uch chilling ents pass nar when sv ter es are near . } ‘ 
hy little arms are round my neck, the cheek prest close to mine the era of this legend, that venerable old mansion had fallen | his forehead, rubbed his eyes ten times over, stared aga 
a. a ee ee — ARIEL. /into the possession of the city of Zunch. Till then the into the empty turret, and saw a few little birds and lizs 
massiveness of the building had preserved it trom decay; running about in it, but not a vestige of the treasures whi 
TO THE EVENING 8S" ° } | | ted | 
‘ PAR but, notwithstanding its beautiful situation, upon a hill be- | bad so lately fascinated ense 
ha nel , , @ ' . 1 i 4) | 
Thou melancholy star; hind the rich and stately burgh, and its fine view of the lake lhree davs Petermann remained 1 tful, sil 1 
wing on thee what visions thril! m reast P , ' t t 
eal 3 seh © of Zurich, it was at last half demolished to make way for a gloomy, without any one being a to conjecture wha 
In thought I leave this weary world afar ; . 
And fly to thee for rest more commodious castle, and now it stood in dreary lon tra mischance had betalien the ght-hearted w 
} ness, raising only one turret to the sky above the surround-, man, Every morning at the earhest dawn, and every eve 


Vil speak to thee of da 














: t} t twilight rent th cas oa 
Long gone, of young affections all unseared ing wood. ith ite w e old castle, wh 
When earth, unto my fondly trusting gaz The industrious Petermann had up to this day been asin- clambered about, knocking w pick-axe, and turm 
\ paradise appeared different to the old castle as the maninthe moon, He ver stones and bush t e had thrown himself quite 
Those days of happy vouth! had never gone into it; nay, itis ibtful if he had ever to a feve 11 oe non tt iemn: sal : 
her | it 3 : : 
n then I loved to muse upon thy beams so much as intentionally looked up to it; but, as he now “ sed kt ) ‘ , chamber of th . 
t star! kindling bright hopes that s like trut} 
4] t 6 ee } : i ‘ ee ae chanced to be working very near it, and every hiow of his Gwar 
is, they were but dreams! 
axe laid it more clearly open to his view, a thought struck Early the morning of the f th day which had 
I've looked upon tl oft 2 . 
! eps taaglace him, while taking a breath during his labour, and he said to since his adventure, Pe mann was seated upor a st 
In the lone stillness of a moonl>ss nicht ' . 
’ I is - :8 1 y il tt s ! borde ) he ont ‘ ‘ , - 
{nd drank the music of the winds, low, soft himself with a sigh, Ah f Icould get all the silver and | th rder of the w wihien \ 1 a great part of t 
Hymning the spirit s flight gold which once glittered up there, I might well throw away ©! where the rui toot plunged in deey retlectio 
What habitants hast thou? my axe, and live comfortably all the rest of my days with and melancholy thought, and hesitating whether to sact 
Phe loved departed ones of eart! my wife and children.” iny more of his preci time in scrambling and pick 
ihe dwellers of thy sphere—ho At this moment it seemed to t miple rustic, tha ry about the turret, wie iddenly there sounded thre 
“he rht. tl ' ae 
The thought eir forms ee thing moved in a hole of the mossy wall, and as he eyed it. the stil of the morni a ithful voice, w 
And then what eestac) ittentivelv, he overheard a low w ering a ist 9 ifter ha yastily sung afew ¥ it a distances " 
With those so p l to hol eR ‘ . 
hose » prized to hold comm 1 swe which appeared to come f the On earer, so that the woodcutter recognised t 
| hear glad voices from the tar blue sk\v -, ; ' 
thoug . . ré he gipsies ere hat wou To it 
Pledges of love repeat ight h 1 1e v1 it w 
me.” So throwing aside | : climbed ' , 
Communing with the deat! , 
? | et t the foot of the ruins. where he loo 
wherefore not the living spirit is i ivity to th wr { " i 
ereal, anc its wings may overspre ture, through which he could casily look into the inter ‘ 
Phe phantom-land of bliss! the tower With some trouble he got firm tooting, a 1 : 
Come the ye blessed ones ! pled his eye to the h but, good heavens! what were t ’ 
ires of hite’s better vears. oh teelings of the poor wood-cutter, on 1 ‘ \ vit the 
. familiar looks, remembered ton rumed wall two figure tiny ! ‘ ‘ 
I ll vou fr e } a? 
enigmatica 1 their vs; es. that } 
I vet ini woe Ws : 
! le t your ht ale ol -_ = ‘ ‘ : i 
’ ol got su m r . ‘ - 
> ' ! Ww \¢ 
F . ' 
i t la iW | 
» ib 
\ , Pet 1a é tw tt 5 ‘ i 
to ea iv, with silver i ‘ t . 
\ t | t 
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! \ , ‘ ‘ y ‘ w 
1 th woke rd j yout 1 ‘ 
nae ‘ as } . 
four wa ae which ee ; oa ; 
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Yes,” said Petermat 
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, . _ Te 
aloud I know it; what a pity it clouds of bats, directly before him at the distance of about EXCERPTS. 
‘ t ‘ tthe «e 1 h op a 
what a vast deal of riches and jewels ty stey He touche md atthe second touch, it opene 
f I were able to look through the | with a shrill clear sound like that of shivered glass ind a per Tue celebrated Italian poet Metastasio was the son of 
nee, I ild not be sitting here | f e of roses anda ros t streamed upon his intoxicated (e9mmon mechanic, and used, when a little boy, to sing hi 
A Bae er se Ml irs! t t wetter,” t rht the extemporaneous verses about the streets. The father « 
, _ § 
sh I for ” OO itter, But! ipe to bel close upon his Hayden, the great musical composer, was a wheel-wright 
; ‘ ‘ -" roht har e enteré i beautiful lady reclining upon a | The father of the painter, Opie, was a working carpenter 
lanai . il r head covered with beautiful rin in Cornwall The parents of Sebastian Castalio, ele 
Pet an No, I t he ‘ won him as he entered,and gant Latin translator of the Bible, were poor peasants, w 
1 » wt the i vou ta of t vith a ’ t golden cu ru i r j|lived among the mountains in Dauphiny The Abbe Haut 
Yor erence pr vith t ed od e of the grape Petermat was In | efeuille, who distinguished himself m the seventeenth ce 
’ ' . if } j . 
t n the forest for six irni ecsta f delight ar rise, and if the lady had spoke turv. by his inventions in clock and watchmaking, was the 
t i t ca ad.”” ew erta vy have ed ul without re on ot a baker; and Parini, the modern satiric poet of Italy 
1 ] ’ Y it wt t ’ y , » 
t wered t ul ) H é ’ weve the solemn t uit was the son i peasant The parents of Dr. John P: 
. witha ‘ tan writ- |sple ! " A 1 sO ch, that s tongue ‘ ix, who afterwards rose to be bishop of Worcester, wer 
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every one except the infirm, who were co ifortably relieved, | for melo-dramas t alutie l ! s t ‘ 
Was set to work according to his abilitv. and if his earnings’! for the most part, is agree told ost vi t l k Sa 
were found to exceed the charges of bis maintenance and, and ver litth rthened with re " 
clothing, the surplus was faithfully delivered to him rible in the details genera ut ‘ t for the ‘ = 
We once knew an old gentlemar no less remarkable for! particulars to be re ly ught t r ta ist a t N ’ 
his eccentricities than he was for his honesty of purpose, whose! redemption ; for the glancer of 1 t rse, Wis ‘ t ‘ , 
rule it was, to dismiss from his service any servant, who, ¢ ® he runs, an ‘ t . i \ ik 
ming to his e:nployment picked holes to us \ i r the ascert ent ‘ ‘ " H . 
expression ) in the work of the one Whose place he Was cali F the le . 7 { Frer 
to fill. He reasoned, and with great trut! t the 1 in : ‘ .- o- juie ; 
who could be mean enough to draw a con: pariso wit 1eW ‘ eta aM ‘ ‘ 
of disparaging another and of elevating lums st rhain-} ’ i W t VI t I . 
lack moral honesty, and that the c« yisness of it ade! him not verv essential to t tory l . 
nim resort to t iscrable trick of bolsteri his preten ina dela yw ¢\ , " ' 
rons to a reputation to wii 1 he had, im tact, me ust chil i carctul est te there & 
y ! +} " 
He said, “ You may set it down as a general rule, that a man) friend, he tells it, circumstant tothe very minute. H THE DRAMA, 
of real merit, of ine worth, will never st to | 1 ippeare was of the first { \ 
own fa it the ex pense 1 another i t i \ i t Tint ru ‘ tu 
Wrceherley had this odd particularity about him, from) face arding to & nract t \ ' rik DRAMA OF MARIE MIGNOT. 
nh loss of h i Ory that the sa hain ot t Out) very els t Ve t I I ' 
ld ret tol nind, att distance of two or three " 5 see t i} ‘ ‘ 
years, W ut vember tha t a ween there be-! features, whe verte t hh “ il - 
re I st h Ss wi 1 wr e vearan ¢€ mium, ¢ te /] " ‘ x j 1 ‘ ry 
" iva é for he 1doXx la vear or twot'J t ; 
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ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 


PAINTING. 
Ip I had the privilege of living over sever il lives ot 


It is no mystery to me that 


, In one 
hem I should study painting. 
men have devoted themselves so assiduously to this charm- 
It 13 independ- 


rart. There is in ita quality of magic 


it of time and place. Scenes and persons distant and 
unished are brought back. ‘There are so many objects 
which appeal through the eye to the imagination and the 
ieart, 8© many scenes abroad in the fields and woods, 
uch bright and graceful groups of my own race, continually 
irrest attention, and images so fair and endearing so often 
lide by me, which I long to seize upon thei wild flight to 
blivion, that I have often wished to be a painter. I would 
jot endure the labour of learning, the long lonely hours ot 
vain ¢ nde avour, the seq ue stration trom exercise and so« ty 


wecessary in one who means to excel; but my fancy has 


haped it as some heavenly gift, free from the difficulties 


ind imperfections which ever mingle with all human acquire- 


nents. If had been thus blessed by nature, it were worth 
while to look into my gallery. Many a delicious scene 


would be there; and, perhaps, here and there a face which 
as beamed betore ine, a6 unCcONSscioUs Of My admiration as 
f it had been a star. But if you would feel the spell of the 
some being whom you loved has gone down 
to the dust. Yo health, 


ind pleasure, through the dark passages of diseas¢ 


vainter, wait til! 
beauty 

Day 
into the awful abyss. 


u have traced her trom 
fter day has only borne her deeper 
Her Hebe cheeks are sunken and ashy, those red lips are 
vithered, the long motionless lashes are closed over those 


You 


Yon have heard careless 


mpressive eyes, and the silver voice is hushed for ever. 
have stood by her new grave. 
nen shovel the pebbly earth upon her coffin, and when 
he 


ind the various crowd dispersed to the business of the 


strange and dream-like ceremonies are completed, 


world, you have gone back to the deserted dwelling, where 
imcredulous imagination hears her step and her voice in 
Now look 


There is nothing in language 


every nome and whisper upon her picture 


You will not speak to ex- 


press the singular mixture of fancy and reality, of pleasure 
ind anguish with which the mind is filled; but you gaze 
ipon the full lips and dimpled cheeks, the eyes follow yours 


with the motion of lite, and the curls, clustering about the 


amihar brow, almost wave withthe stirring air. It is at such 


4 moment that we acknowledge the mastery of the paimter 
But have you ever been introduced into the room of a bad 


painter 


All sorts of faces stare at you from the walls 


he artist directs your attention to a figure perched up 


omewhere in a glare of hght. Perhaps a human | 


cme ot 


he male gender, in mighty fine apparel, with his hand bent 


ifter the fashion of all pamtings, over the back of the chair 


ind great long tingers sticking out straight, with an ewide nt 


itention of appearing to the most po 


lovelier 


ible advantage - or, 
perchance, one of the kind, loaded with magnifi- 
ence, damask curtains and sky m the distance, smiles down 
ipon youtn a manner positive ly irresistibl I pon suc ha 
lender proof the artist perhaps asks you to select the origi- 
the circle of bystand 


nal from rs You leok around | ope- 
essly, without perceiving any face which could be twisted 
ito a resemblance, and at length fix upon the wrong one 
Persons are much in the habit of underratmg the value of 
They evade the solicitations of their tamil 
“What s} 


ich an ordinary mortal as I have my likeness taken for 


i portrait. sto 


1 
wold 


wrocure their likenesses with trifling replic 


lam notso vain. Let the young and the lovely enrich the 


anvass ; but I have no pretensions to beauty.” But is there 
vothing endearing but smooth and pretty faces’ The eye 
f affection finds a sweetness in your features trom thei 
issociations with mind. They do not leve you for your 


hape and appearanc: They are bound to you, heart with 


eart, by the invisible links of clinging recollection and, 
when you are torn aw iV, as y 


all 


anguish of 


u must be, and in 
nt and 
1an nature, they never meet you again, it is the 


the 
ustle and variety, in all the merrime hu 


n that the 





anvass seems to snatch from the grave its victim, and t 
become fraught with a richness and a spell, which the 
wide universe beside could not have afforded And the 


le painter, who has stolen from the dark fury of death and 


like an 


me, this visible impress of what you love, seem 


ichanter, endowed with the faculties of creation. 


I deem it aduty im all parents who have families of affee- 


mate children growing up around them, to bequeath to 
xem an inheritance of this nature. Every idle chance may 


ninate vour existenc It isnot for 


n t inform v 


— = 
upon what a slender thread hangs the important gift of 


human life ; nor how light a breeze may waft the beautiful 
and airy fabric away. 
taken place, and dust has been consigned to dust ,and ashes 
to ashes, be yet among them. Surely, in gazing upon those 
beloved features, so teeming with all the sweet and powerful 
associations of nature, while the throbbing bosom heaves, 
and the big tears swell up into their eyes, the lips of the still 
picture will yet speak to them. The lessons you have taught 
will be more deeply imprinted on their memories ; and from 
the prostration of anguish their bereaved spirits will rise, 
supported almost as if in your very presence. 

But the painter has yet a higher influence upon society. 
Portraits are individual blessings, interesting only within a 
contracted circle ; and even those who love the departed 
hasten on to their own fate, disappear from the face of the 
and the which has unlocked all the hidden 


earth, picture 


, 
feelings of warm and deep hearts, becomes itself as a 


stranger. The portrait painter, therefore, toils only tor the 


age in which he lives. If he would aim at immortality, he 


must paint from history or magination. History, in the 


first place, offers him an opportunity to appeal at once to 


the deepest and most interesting feelings of all civilized 


mankind. He conjures up before you the embodied scenes 


Then, when the awful crisis has 


and persons which have been dimly floating m your curious | 


fancy, and it seems as if you were introduced into some 
vast temple of time, where the old thief had arrayed in order 
The 


people who surround you, pass away from your notice, and 


all his stolen treasures age in which you live, the 
you seem to exist in the long vanished hour, whose objects, 
by the skill of one individual, have been arranged so visibly 
before your contemplation 

been unconsciously led into these reflections by 


At first the 


I have 
the sight of West’s painting of Christ rejected 


impression was by no means so powerful; but, after having | 


visited it several times, there appeared to be something 
about it more than human. It is impossible for me to enter 
into any description of this masterly production, nor am I 
sufficiently acquainted with the art to pronounce upon its 
There a kind ot find 


but the only censure which occurs to me 


scientific merits. is gentry who 
fault, of course 
is, that its excellence cannot be half comprehended in one 


visit, but breaks upon you gradually, like the dawning of 


day The figure of our Saviour occupies a prominent sta- 
tion. We should be cautious in deciding immediately upon 
its merits. It requires thought, study, and a tolerably accu- 
rate knowledge of the subject, to take in the beauty and 


the extent of the conceptions which it embodies. The form 


of our Redeemer can scarcely be described. The pertection 


of his figure, the living, I could almost say, breathing image 
of elevated patience and sweetness of character and god- 


like contemmlation. The face, pale with the extremity of an- 


cuish, the faultless brow pier« ed with thorns, and just stain- 
1 


ed upon the marble te mple with the gushing blood, arrest 





the eve and the feelings The high priest Cai meets 
your eye next His face expressing the gnawings of malig- 
nant and unchecked hate. he gazes upon his noble and 
beauteous vietim with blood-thirsty and tiger-like ferocity 

He appears longing to tear his flesh, and dabble in his 
blood. Pilate stands between proud, offended, and com 
manding. There isa Roman grace and loftiness in his de 








meanour. He is in the act of declaring, “ Take him and cru- 
cify him; but I find no fault in him.” Behind Christ. the 
notice is attracted by the athletic form of a Roman coldier, 
leaning Ins hands upon lis sword, and gazing attentively 
at Christ. He ts the centurk 1, Who has to super ite sd the 
execution, and he seems wrapped in retleetio upon the 
cruelty which he cannot restrain, and in which h ibout 
reluctantly to participat Perhaps Mr. West has in no in 
stance discovered the taste and be vty ot | imagination 
more thanin the next image. Itis thatota irl, the cer 
turion’s daughter She has asweet « i i int ol 
the stupendous events which are going i a r t 
expre on discovers the s1 ‘ d t it t he 
soul, and that although the confusi 1 titude has 
a little awakened her tumid and ser ’ vet w 
her arms wound round her father’s, and check resting 
upon his hand, she teels safe and happy 

There are other objects to claim att li t thev 
are too numerous to he touched upon in my nut lt is to 
be hoped, that young Mr. West will not hasten his departure 


from our city, until all have had an opportunity to attend 
his exhibition , tor, setting aside the fact that this painting 
is the offering of an Am An, if t merits entitle it 
to universai ac atic l 


DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 


THE CONFESSION. 

BY JOHN GALT 
My furlough had nearly expired ; and, as I was to leave the 
village the next morning to join my regiment, then on the 
point of being shipped off at Portsmouth, for India, several of 
my old companions spent the evening with me, in the Marquis 
They were joyous, hearty lads; but mirth bred 

thirst, and drinking begot contention. 


~ Granby 


1 was myself the soberest of the squad, and did what I could 


to appease their quarrels. The liquor, however, had more 
power than my persuasion, and at last it so exasperated some 
foolish difference about a song, between Dick Winlaw and Jem 
Bradley, that they fell to fighting, and so the party broke up 
Bradley wasa handsome, bold, fine fellow, and I had more 
than once urged him to enlist in our corps. Soon after quit 
ting the house, he joined me in my way home, and I spoke to 
him again about enlisting, but his blood was still hot—he would 
abide no reason—he could only swear of the revenge he would 
inflict upon Winlaw. This led to some remonstrance on my 
till, from less to 


we both grew fierce, and he struck me such a 


part, for Bradley was to blame in the dispute ; 


more 





tow in the 
face, that my bayonet leaped into his heart 
My passion was In the same moment quenched 


I saw him 


lead at my feet heard tootsteps approaching—I fled to 


house—the door was left unbolted for me- 


wards my tather’s 
I crept softly, but in a flutter, to bed, but I could not sleep 
1 was stunned—a fearful consternation was upon me—a hurry 
Was in my brain- d was on fire 


I had killed Bradley 


had so poisoned iny sleey 


mv mi Icould not believe that 
I thought it was the nightmare which 
My tongue became as parched as 
had I been choking with ashes, my throat could not 
thirst. I breathed as if 1 
dry dust into which the dead ar 


‘ hare oal 


have been filled with more horrible 


suffocating with the 


were 
change d 

After a time, that fitof burning agony went off; tears came 
I thought of Brad 


ley when we were boys, and of the summer days we had spent 


into my eyes; my nature was softened 


together. I never owed him a grudge—his blow was occa 
sioned by the hquor—a freer heart than his, mercy neve 
opened; and I wept like a girl 

The day at last began to dawn I had thrown myself o 


the bed without undressing, and I started up involuntarily and 


moved hastily—I should rather say instinctively—towards th: 


door. My tather heard the stir, and inquired wherefore I wa 


leparting so early Il begged him not to be disturbed: n 








voice was troubled, and he spoke to me kindly and encourag 
ingly, exhorting me to eschew rietous companions. I couk 
nake no reply, indeed I heard no more; there wasa_ bilan 
between his blessing and the time when I found myself cres 
ing the common, near the place of execution 

But through all that horror and frenzy, I felt net that 1 h 
committed a crime the deed was the doing of a flash Iw 
conscious I could never in cold blood have harmed a hair 
Bradley's hea I considered myself unfortunate but 1 
guilty ; and this fond ya uaslon so paciiied my alar s, that 
y the time I reached Portsmouth, | almost thought as hght 
ot what I had done, as of the fate of the gallant French dra 

i whom I sa ed at > i i i 

But ever and anon, during the course of our long vovya,; 
to India, sadder after thoughts often came upon m In tt 
trances ] saw, as it we our pleasant village gree all spark 
ling again with school-boys at their pastimes; then I fancn 
them gathering into groups, and telling the story of the murder 
wain, meving away in silence towards the church-vard, t 
look at the grave vt px r Bradley Still, however. I was lo 
to beheve n elfia I id so, from day t av, the tin 
passed on, without ar utward change revealing what wa 
passing within, tothe observance or suspicions'of my 
When the regiroent was sent against the Burmese, the ve 
tf the wa the hards 1 ft our ivent wi 
t i retles that I began ah t to ferget the ‘ 

it fatal night 

Cine a wever, W Iw i } i ‘ 
the lone uarters, I chance » tal ii 

iper, and the first t g init which caught mv eve w 
wccount of the tn ind execution of Dick Winlaw, for t 
murder of Bradle Phe dreadtul story scorched my eves; 1 
read it as ll every w i been hire it Wa iwi ’ 
wonderful account of all. The farewell party at the Granb 
was descnbed by the witnesses. I was spoken of the 
with Kindness omimendation ; the quarrel between Bra 
ley and Winlaw was described, as in a picture: and my a 
tempt to restrain them was pointed out by the judge, in | 

iT tt rv, as a beautifwl example of Jo 
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Winlaw had been found near the body, and the{) his appellation. And count, too, is the travelling tit 
The exiled Louis } 


panionship 
presumptions of guilt were so strong 
jury, without retiring, found him guilty 





ind manifold, that the |! all incognitos. assumed it, 


He was executed |! the pretenders to the throne of England. Quite as univer 
on the common, and his body hung in chains. Then it was 


that I first felt I was indeed a murderer—then it was that the!) dubbed esq 


sal as that is our esquire. Isa mana lawyer ? he is presently 


Is he 
molten sulphur of remorse was pourt d into mv bosom, rush-/|' fession ; or an acting n 
but it changed not 


a gentleman of fortune, without a pro- 


gistrate: or, indeed, any thu 


g else 





or a daily labourer? he is an 


last 


but a shopkeeper esquire, by 
And 
I know rot Ir 


address ameng people of the lower orders, as 


ng, spreading, burning, and devouring ; 


the bronze with which hardship had masked my cheek, nor should not 


courtesy why these two I 


the steel to which danger had tempered my nerves esquire, member that squire 1 





I obeved the colonel’s orders as unmoved as if nothing had 








happened. I did my duty with habitual precision—my hand || reign manner, very complacently said, by e of r Wri- 
was steady, my limbs were firm; but my tongue was incapable | ters—not of the gher order 
of uttering a word. My comrades as they came towards me This title is so universal, and has been so bandied about 
suddenly halted, and turned aside ; strangers looked at me as) that 1 was not astonished to find, the other dav, one of my 
f I bore the impress of some fearful thing. I was removed ' servant's cards with ‘‘.Mr. Jerry Bowshin, esq.” written « , 
1s it were, out of myself—I was in another state of being—! Too much of a good thing, | have heard, is good for noth 
vas in perdition ing—and thus far our title, it would seem, but a scurvy 
Next morning we had a skirmish, in whi h I received this; subject After these absurdities, let us for a moment quire 
yound in the knee; and soon afterwards, with other invalid eat the meaning of esquire is si dealin Gai 


und | a 


son, a title 


landed at Portsmouth 


But in this I had no will nor 


We 


proceeded to my native village 


} _ 
I was ordered home were lee int thine 


is detailed to whom rt due B 


nai 


; 
String of per 


I 
Mr. Webster 


definite in meaning—every 


d » enchanted b 
and I was enchanted by the sn lil ill cial 


onages 


hoi hair s vund 1 whicl ould not resist 
wice; a chain Wa iround me, which l« ( savs. that it is bestowed at plea re. and 


lrawing me on. Often did I pause and turt wishing to change 


thing and any 


‘ t but kd me tast 
ny route ut fate held me fas It would seem, howe t ’ 


. . . A ‘ . ollectio ) VIS ho 
spell of many an old and dear recolle n, to revisit those!) ott from Shakspeare, which Johnson quotes, t 











h hich had lost allt inr ‘ ind holiness to n 
hings w h had lost all their innocence 1 holine nit tended tu ridicule it. as it is probable thet = almost 
T Bas ’ heen sul he sun ect wit! droway « 
The day had been sultry, t un sé vith a ar Vv ve es indefinite in the time of the bard f Avona tt - 
nd tl vening air Was moist, warm, and oppressive It on 
= oe * S rt ee The term /onowrable, a tar more w t 
weighed heavily alike on mind and body I was crippled by , ' 2 
a , title, is now, and has always been wit! ' 
mv wound—the journev was longer than my strength could ', A . 
but being of extremely mple etymology, it t t 
ustain much farther—still I resolved to persevere, for 1 long , , , , 
general in its application as the other, a ts ing | \ 
ed to be iwwain in my tather’s house ind I tancred were I once . 
. : where too glaring would be extremety rdicul 
here, that the burning in my bosom would abate In M $ 
i assachusetts, parts ly, it held in 
During my absence in India, the new road across the con ’ : } i | ' é 
. . tion, and scarcely less the eastern stat \ 
mon had been ope ned By the time I reached it, the night : . . , : 
4 . Is DY nO means SO indefinite a ihe ot r Be ! 
was closed in; adull, starless, breezeless, dumb, sluggish, and ' : : 
the state just named, fixed by law othe w u 
inwholesome night; and those things which still retained in . . A ’ 
. excellency his title of honour has been creeping almost 
their shapes some blackness, deeper than the darkness, seem ; : - ‘ 
imperceptibly along t we now tind it t 
1. as I slowly passed by, to he « ywed with a mystenous I I 
names of a great many, wi not « ‘ \ it 
ntelligence, with which my spirit would have held communion Dk “ape a - ws” 
t an tion of t< liecting T} ‘ . 
Cn ieeed he appella 1 T 1 
,|| Where titles are a lenty as blackberri eat ef 
While I was frozen with the influence of this dreadful : 
: . necessary tor a man to get r} h 
phantasy, I saw a pale, glimmering, ineffectual light, rising ' , 
‘ so sweetly in ou ar - pre therr t 
fore me It was neither la np, lire, nor ¢ rnidle ind though : de , ™ : —_ 
" , . high sounding to be relished entirely, and cant t 
ke, it was vet not fame I took it at first for the lustre of a 
vied until it sh by frequent and general! ke sor 
eflection from some unseen light, and I walked towarids it, in : ' sa ; . . 
, other words, loss l conn with its ¢ me 
the hope of finding a cottage or an alehouse, where I might!) ° ’ ™ s om , 
“eae ete Military titles are extensively use t T have be 
btain some refreshment and a little rest I advanced, its form . 
. ished at the t te {it € 
nlarged, but its beam became 1 ghter; and the horror ' , 
08 gall : We ‘ :, 
vhich had tor a moment left me when it was first discovered 
recu r r I i 
turned with overwhelming power I rushed forward. but ‘ 
i} tcf ‘ , 
sily ‘ 
on halted, tor I saw that it hung in the air, and as TI approach , 
f wi 
1, that it began to take a ghastly and spectral form! I dis 
Ge ' 4 
rie the lineaments of a head, and the hideous ithines of . 
general lamt ‘ 
ipeless anaton I stood rivetted tothe spot; for I thought om , . 
It} } ‘ 
iw be! 1 it lark and vast thi in wi e hands it Was ' = 
+} } ‘ ’ 
eld fort In that ent a voice said ? ‘ 
: hav ed it ‘ } 
It Winlaw the murderer wnes often, in ors ” 
treme? j 
rnights, shine out this w tis thought e an ' " 
kk , emt F s guilt. for he dix , nentis ' : town I ‘ ( ‘ 
telis me, t! t t ( ‘ 
¢ on the O} 7 — 
l r \ addressed me Was \ rhe r’sgamekeeper boa . | i 
hey ore ‘ j t\ 
t rv Thave t ' of having desired © vel ‘ 
Tincipa t ‘ k i) 
by ' Mag | } pa her I 
a and nea ahaa) , 4 
_ r tain of t $ ‘ i ‘ 
riTLES IN AMERICA, ‘ 1} 
ener . , 
Sir Richard Ke Davy Gam, Esqu Shak ar , 
whi tw ity three o t “ t 
i ysurd use of titles, both prefix and suffix, has gain- | yj} } wile 1, , 
i such strong hold in this country, that I fear something two silent It 
£ 1 t ] ‘ 
tronger than legislative enactments will be required to up-|) « ns. t . ’ ; 
oot it. Nothing can be better evidence than this that a taste! but w we l t 
r distinction 1s a natural desire of the iman heart And || nationa ter } t 
iti ‘ sink © eve 
=: but distinctions ought to be rationalones. I would deprive ’ = ot 
SK, then, where the rat nality is of thos with which our contempuble nmentary writt 
es and €a ire so constantly offended show's us the reat { esire ‘ 
T! stitutions of the old world cal regular grada-|| even at the exyjx ‘ four 
is of rank ; and much depends upon a man’stitle. There, This folly | pencetrat t eceply mto t 
ply 
Spe tability, and mere comblort, and the common enyoy-) not to nee rn x 7 ‘ 
rent of lite are much concerned in the fact of a man’s pos- |) purge it out Men kK that the 
essing every inch of tus title We confess that we would | those petty sti ve ellat fore 
j 
t, under such circumstances, tind fault with the assump-|| are ni t given i es r the 
mm of something more than one’s own. It is not vet the practice t ! 
When an European stranger takes up his residence in Pa- when addressit t 1 ‘ t 
! he does not communicate to the servants ofthe house in!! be k ng before even t long for it . , 
' xdges any other title, Mons. le Comte is forthwith | in our legislative } 
4 


ever ‘ 
ts « t s 
flex t 
sory ’ t ’ 
that t know 
tha | t 
nat ntri 
ite ‘ 
ise t . 
Ww it 
heart 
iM 
» of 
Those ‘ 
\ 
ke 
| I 
x 
j ' 
| 
I 
j 
' 
r re 
i 
Sout he Euroy 
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. tl A While the) thou hast had small pox ri 
: es . ind riding in car-| type mentioned in the books, of every colour ot the rainbow, 
‘ Ihe tot these is, however f aj} black, scarlet, sea-spotted and yellow ’Tis only he wh 
‘ i ie mea ¢ active as well as | has been sea sick that has the proper msight of human ca- 
"\ F — der f these rele amity He who has gone to the ship’s side, to square cer- 
tel t tine mt natura tain unsettle accounts with hi stomach, while **the green 
Site acti ° . - =" wit and ve vy” wave id »v has mddy and bewildered vision, 
‘ ‘ j t t t t t seer t he fierer one vast ocean of nausea and of 
mm ive r neglect t t whe ha ut 1 tus berth, sweating vil the 
‘ t tm fT t t 4 ited qualins, t he would 
‘ ' t ba 1 the itet to anv k heartee il who wou t " 
shat ¢ etot! hest ara, l . hat sui fier hl t con 4 
j ' ' } ‘ . N« 1 ! raw por me as 3 who has set i teit 
t t ende re t i t has ar t iv he knows somet But t 
‘ t ory othe man presun ! me thi } t ) ippose that ha 
I : { , requaint e with ar o ie ave 
1 t i i u been inthe gallie or under the tortar ‘ 1 thon 
i 0 i he t ental e may ha bee ged and b t back t te by 
t walk 1 mh fla alvanic batt but hh thir f ffi 
. pontisliots ' int to re-|it , if he never w ’ M Mag 
t ta t x 
{ t ter t of ! INFORMAL DIVORCES. 
e Int f ‘ . 
Ha ‘ ‘ 
t t t ja n . , k 
| 
( yt t ! ! a 
iz ot now what e author « le essay on ¢ ' 
: , en ng iv on the atter I know w ill the 4 
tir i ‘ th 
| on’s tem lainta would say of it; Tas 
, veda \ 
settied in hl as to whatthe good, the y indt 
‘ 1 ‘ 
I t i i tii t 1 t I ‘ i t« ! mut t 
‘ W t us to say 
. ty 1) Ol l { ’ i t I | ‘ vs 
’ ] ‘ ' ‘ ‘ ’ ! t} ' 
. case } hk fori 
t ‘ trorlit 1 } 
! Mr. Disc ly » (the reade excu " t i 
we Tand ( ! ni , 
t amie ved, as ) ( is a middie-a 1 a 
t ! 
four teet elever the ribout 1 be « 
he t t to e stu us t 
young lady tg t 5 ( mj J 1 ! 
falt +} it 
" ! t i i l eN . 
noderate tortun Cust ( ke « i 
Let 1} , ' ' at she 
new Legh sin a little tre ad ileor “ i 
bandbex of a cottage ur Kensingt i , 
previou othe onslaught ot Mr. Tr \ i gv, a 
, , imour ol a@ previous ttachment . rt ot m 
\ ! I it ( uy a . 
girl taney, it wa " vetween Racilia »% Ady i 
( iftlers uly f¢ 
j tion, anda 4 in irtist, too taicented t t 
{ I 
of wealth, too young t tie of it, t 
1 { I rea r* ion ! 
novice in his pre si be wit \ vin ‘ 
il pucatole r th V hike 
t fame or emi ict Mr. W ' ind R iv 
ter it t t that ith t ' 
have ron ¢ t an th atter, 
fury 1 4 om Wi I leoate 
. i ail old story, trie ( ay 1 r i rev tue ‘ 
pable ot | i 1 
wishe { \ ! atte: t at 
or i “ 
thi t ga t ) t m I t \ 
wetable i " ] ‘\ ‘ \ re hada tew ‘ 
per r ' la ta " ecame 1 standa 
i ‘ t ( ecti t elven yea 
order ind aftera w itea ‘ k t 
with ! i land ‘ t | ultte t little t i 
P ; loud, but sweet, W t . i 
tudy the old t I the v 
i tk sivanece “aim te ) to his te 
1 S8Ool.tu at “ 
habit ut also to | | ilw \ ed wall 
i wo \ ’ t 
ridt n | ‘ k urrnagre Bove the : 
terfiat. th ‘ 
{ } | lredth vear, he wa ccust to walk eve . I . 
wt r ' tthe ’ i rt ‘ u ut t ! I an N t 
} \ 
i lt ed t wl i , i \ 
’ ' : “ Mr. D Ire , \ 
tha \ » t 
} 1 t i 
SEA SICKNESS. . . 
Viodtea Journal mit te 
it VeTeIgN s} i I \ ri ‘ t t 
e only to say,thati t bet t \ t ! WW ' j . 
suld and will le ta tl \ . : " " 
t the circulation ot the vital ff J , , : 
1 ] ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ ; ‘ 
ii a prev ‘ sa 1 \ ] tha 1 
v4 mani ud tine X, we i t i 
P ts and ystrum F ‘ ré “ \\ I 
ious G e, te whom \ \ t tl 
\ Have t mentioned rhe m \ R 
is ha \ i t t 
‘ ther be that an than to ‘ tt 
lnideed, at stukes. that di {4 ‘ 
} kay 1+} ' 
7 we th K ey 1 we ma { ‘ t it 
| ure as } nial { A pa i 
G ville ba vi ted a cure t Prov ‘ 
¢ to know what a man could ‘ ’ t1 
‘ ! successfully with that vy , ny t ' 
" ha lainou ) I mv N 
Didst thou ever take a l vVovaue, g © Trea id P +, A . } P 
i th a eady to agree ¥ , d the « ‘ . weak Pale, 
—_ , 
ele 1 ’ iat ? ! ‘ 
t tn ‘ i I la ‘ ‘ 
, 1 } ) 
i " 


\ 
, plague, le prosy, and te vers ol every 


headed tather, and 


very thick-headed 
ind 


old 


favours 
maidens, 


tone of de spal 


and I saw the wil 
she cast on all ar 
had concluded 
difficulty into whi 
the ceremony d 
ttle hreside roma 
Of course as a 
varties, Lwastos 
In comphance wit 
i fasmon ot a tea 
was acreed mon 
one of the woode¢ 
turn vers ie 
y w he a 
ant yuck 
l ired, and looke 
\ i ie 
‘ “ with i 
{ vw 
“ t 
I want he 
4 Wa 
! t 
l ark t 
! he sch 
‘ 1 me lle 
‘ i é } t 
' 
alice of 
“ i Apt Ss 
a, a I € 
il »wa ] 
You vy 
bt | i = W“ 
t i th 
ch, and ma Vv te 
\ l 
t irp,t 
We the 
cha u 
if 
s V { A 
not Ww 
the ‘ 
I ‘ 
i 
1 
' , 
44 
t It 
\ i 
“ 
t i 
itt 
iprme 


b 
smirking lips, and pensive matrons and envious 
and ¥y 


with which 


] 
( 


fvlloweu by ber quite upmeaning and 


ridegroom, through a vista of glancing 


ing, into the church. | heard the hoarse 


she gaped forth the awful “ yes,” 
red look of utter despondency which 
dh when t evocable ceremony 
t peruser, I a aware ot the 

t rov i t the truth must be told 
1 ind t V t Raclia of my 


iat rT i nee ! e ol t 
id the ev WW i 1 y party 
yme W of th itieman’s, th 
with music, d ‘ & al cottage 
1 bridegroom wa tto carry awa 
x ty I wa t » slowly dow 
\ Sf reflect on the itte 
t irk black-eved you ¢ 
4 ' it act lit 1 pa a mv ar 
1 ie i breatl 
I know vou—I r ember 
it you remie ! ’ I 
l i t 1 4 S lar 
t “ ; V don't s k—I 


i i occa Any ted 
aul ict } rh we alsa} 
i ( 1 whenever he 
t who t 
i ica 
king, t 1 rv eX 
tra neat t l a shee 
i < y " 
lit y mi id sor 
a W , atic t i } 
th Key i 1 gay 1 
pathet ji 7 


l t t \ 

rT} } 
ihe aiar rea 

ippea | t t 
ire The bride ‘ 
‘ t ¢ 

i 1 t \ 

( ther t i 

way and sf t é 


ita “ 
y Sit min 
‘ ted " 
i i 
1 t , Ra i t 
i | The window w nly « 
it one glance tr ’ was 
lam t sure if } t. fro 
} } no the vine } 
‘ , ¢ ' . 
ense interest, a X 
! ck re 
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You have, no doubt, reader, otten admired the art of the }a preseribed o1 stipulated course trine at t the il * 
actors in our theatres in very difficult situations. When a/} studiously minister to the aims of particular me pseow 1a 2 
crisis Of a peculiar nature ts Induced ind a picture formed on} tions, they push aside truth and ng! is they \ N ‘ k \ 
the scene which it would be very injurious to the general effect ' tor party ect WwW t | te t that the \ New.) i . 
to dispart or break up; in short, when the dramatist has) real freedom of the press, at t ( ve i nm || int 
brought his principal characters into a situation so nice that | and P I'hs t 1 writers of t vinci ners 
his invention fails him, or certain venerable rules will not allow | in those capita , ’ eer 
to write them out of the dilemma, the aid of the house |} binations " to the pe ar manner } 
irpenter is called in; he blows a whustle ; two long-legge are spre in ' { 
fellows in red velvet wheel out a couple of scenes, which close oseess all the scope, 1 il and | t , 
nthe ta zu amid the applause of t 1dmiring audience leraty ul uth ty. wi thev hen l - ' 
As 1 feel a desire to calculate upon the imagination of my x rik ‘ irs! int tust | 
reader in the present instance, perhaps they wall suffer me to) style, ar . We t exa ‘ t ‘ 
blow my little whistle, and get er the vere words of the! London Morn ( the P a J j 
scene that ensued There was a ss ate entreaty—tmnur LOW | 1 elevated ec. how deep ar ample 
murs of disregarded mtes—st wore earnest remembrance sq Ulsitions ‘ ens j 
t holer vows, vowed in the sight of heaven—more t tee I 
yore Dinding—bDecause the heart i the soul were t t ( " - \ 
that uttered them ill this, and more than mere prose has i 
business to tell, ended in the eager youth leading e tremt 1 ( . 
bride forth through the window—down the lane nto base petent pa ns. criti Bnd . . 
ind fou nd—where neither “ t I t era 5 
as a scene for Fletcher to write, an r ‘ ] st ( ‘ . 
‘ Lat I ired ime to tas ite ana nee Ww . 
Poor 1 » Was greatly sur iw , that 
a i vorced ¥ yut his ls€ H ‘ : 
k his hea hree tunes tl t t | 
iv be i nothur { . ( 
l \ 
NEW JOURNALS. ‘ 
( I . 
Yew political and ne ter 
! u t i , 
" 
i the ire e! t ‘ <4 i 
prints, Without feeling the lk t te = 
re 1, We shall eX} . ‘ ; , ’ my 
is quite yatica It ‘ , it the | 
ge of ul aul 1 ive ‘ periodica oo 
v Ss Ww ur hew! 8 tik il the ; 
ld be like é ght be roved to a 
i chara r t t ew ertak 
he kind to attain. “The f patronage THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
eaves a at r fictent state ; t 
t t r ‘ Vv ] } | 
. . : t t i 
« Le ba t ite « 
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